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w TO THE RT 
Honourable,diſcreete, an 


Lady, the N(ouriſher of the Learned; 
and fauourer of the Godly: my ſiaguler 


good Lady, the Lady Mary, (ountcſſe of 
Penbrooke : Nich: Breton wiſheth all - 
the coo, that the heanen; will & . 
the world can giue * plca- 
ſure of the hehe ,and 


her worthv hcartes 
deſire. 


* 

m» loht Honorable,matter of moſt worth,tomoſt 
D. worthy mindes, is molt worthily preſented. 
WAS: What matter, in worth may compare with di- 

uine meditation 2 What minde more w 
honour, th:n the heaucnly enclined?and whole 
minde more truly worthy of that bleſſed Title, 
then your Ladiſhips I would there were many; but 1 know too 
fewe.Being then, in thit excellent ſenſe, truly your ſelfe, whom 
(for more worth, then I will ſpeake of the wiſe adnure,the lear- 
nedfollowe, the vertuous louc, and the honelt ſcrue; vouchſafe 
me leaue among thoſe poore people, that beingthrowen from 
the world, looke only towards heauen & ws ces, to lay 
before your eyes a diuine humour ofa rauiſht ſoule:which{be- 
ing aboue ir ſelfe caried intothe heauenly meditations of the 
mercies of the Almightie) by the bleſſing of his —— 
hath brought forth ſuch fruirs ofhis praife,as Thope wil be plea» 
fingto your good fauour.Tothe honour of whole commaunde- 
ment auowing the duty of my hears ſeruice,in al humblethik- 


ineſſc _ bountifull yndelerued goodneſſe, praying for 
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youg eternall happincſſe, Irakemyleaue. 
Your Ladiſhips , in all humbleneſſe, 
N'icholas Breton, 
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To the Reader. : 


OV, that with a zealon: lone of Religon, with 
an indifferent regard of Learning, and without 
diſdrine of Poetry, will vomch ſafe to beſtow 4 
liatle time, inthe peruſing of this little volume 
of ver ſer,it may be, you wil not repent you of your 
Labour, nor thmrke much of your coſt, but when you 
hae once read it cner, perhaps beguine it againe ,and ende it 
without wearmeſſe, 1 fyolinote it well,you may fide matter of comp- 
forte, and nothing tothe contyarie - God truely tlorified , in hu 
manifould bleſſmges: and man greatly ble(ſed,thas being endued 
with his Graces by faithe dh nould of his mercies w Athiſts 
confounded in theer follies : and the wertuons bleſſed on their e« 
lettion.This if you finde not, blame cithey your ſelfe,or me :but if 
you note what Imrite mwch good doe you inthe Reading and God 
encreaſe you in his bleſſing. And ſo in the beſt nature of lone, lea- 
wing youtothe ion of the beſt life, lend, 


Your frend, Nicholas Breton. 


in Aucorem, 


Wo hopefull Twinnes, toynt iſſnes of one braune, 
A Kaxiſht Sonlt,,nd longing Spirit ſends, 
[nto your boſomes high and heauenty reame, 
That are rr kmſemen, and the Muſes friend:. 
Embrace them lone them and with rxdgementi view 
Eye them. Beleene me, Re, wares finde 
T herr lumme: well meaſur d, and R—_—_ te, 
 Nopartdiſſemtmg from their perfett kinde, 
Onely the faſhion its not on their clather, 
Tamuke them ſightly to fant 1ſtiche eyes. 
Pallas et Venus,chd the works diſpoſe, 
* Cotting their garments from Angellicke rhies. 
Plame is their habit e,ne D 1tme ard ſwe ere 
Fit for the niſe, but for the T1ſeſt metre. 
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(Gloria in excelſis Deo. 


INEmY ſoule,to God thy Lord, 


in __ higheſt keye: 
Laie quier aboorde: 
Intheir highs holy daie: 


Crave their helps, to tune thy heart, 
Vato praiſes higheſt pant. 


Tell the world, noworld can tell 
What the hand of heawen deſeructh : 
In whoſe onely Mercies dwell, 
All that heauen and carth preſeruerh; 
Deaths confounding, Sinnes forgiuing; 
Faiths relicuing, Confrnticia 
: 4 Grace, 
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ry,life, and lous 
of all thy dirtie; 

rs eeate; mry proye 
4n merc:-5 pitty : 
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glory in concluding. 
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| | | 
| | * of pr: yies where thou dwelleli, 
# hy lab} we he world may know thee ) 
| Inwhat ſenſe tho molt « xcelleſt, 
When thy wonder worth doerbſhew thee, 


In that ſtate ofhonours Ro 
Ware thou caimſtthy bigheſ glorie - 


[ > net carts, nor earthly wonder, _ | 
Can diſcerne thy deareſt honour: 

All her praiſcs are pur ynder, 

When & 1ory lookes vpon her, 

No: in he auen, thy glorie dwellerh; 

Where thy wonder —ar" excelleth, 
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Yet in heauen was never living | 
— O 
re thy Grace may have the gluing 


Tis their glories admiration, 
That deferues thy commendation, 


Since then by all conſequences, 
In the notes of Glorics nature, 
And the Graces influences, 
Tis no earth,nor heauenly creature; 
In my God alone on high, 
Þ thus onely myſicrie. 


And fince in his Maicſhe, 
All, and onely euer dwelleth 
That mot? y rd Deuy, 
That all prayſes praiſe excelleth; 
Say, although thy ſoule — 


It can neuer c 
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Ss Soule, 


If thou ſpeak'ſt of power, all powers 
To his _ 

If thou At oftime,all houres* 

R untheu courſc by his direction : 
Ifof lone al 1s vanitic; 
But in his Diuine humanitie. . 


If of trueth ,it is his triall : 
Iof loue, it is his treaſure ; 
I jit is his diall : 
TIT is his pleaſure : 
fle,tis his torie ; 
ir —_— METCY/, U1 his # glone, 


= uſtice, Judgement ſhewett, 
occeding 1s impartiall : 
| Vole alour,al hcl! knoweth 
Who is heauens high Marſhall : 
If ofbountie, tis his bleſſung ; 
I of place,tis hus poſſeſſing. 


TherauiſhcSoule. - 


If of patlence,his perfeRion : 
If then tis his fauour: 
If of verrue, his affection : 
- Ifofſweere,it is his ſauour : 
Ifof triumph, tis his merite 


If petrfedtion, tis his ſpurt. 


Ifaboue all theſe thou ſingeft, 
Rauiſhe in thy reaſons glory : 
Tell the world, what ere thou bringef?, 
Admirations wonders ſtory, 
Tofſuch height — railerh, 
As aboue all praiſes prayſeth, 


Let all kings,and pa then, 
In fubrufhon fall before tum; 
Virgins, Angels, holy men, 
in heauen and earth adore him : 
In his onely mercie ſeeing, 
All,and onely all your being, n 
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The rauiſht 


: > ar. arg RS 


In ſoulc 


Ofihe lf oflowes deſering: ': 
" Heauen and earth be cuer reading x 13.» 
Ofthis cflence of exceeding. | 


Sunne,and Moone, and cuery creature, 
In that ſhining ſtarrie $kie, 
All confeſle your brigheneſle feature, 
1a the hand of mercies cye : 
Andfor all your bleſſed 
Shcw it Gods,and none of yours. 


And when all the world together 
Toyne, with Angels harmonie : 

Let my foule come ſinging thither, 
Wirh that bleſſed company, 


Th& ith; Souls 


Sacred Muſe, that onely fitteſt, 

In the Spirits of the Bleſled : 

And the faithfull onely firreſt, 

With their t ro heaucn addreſſed; 


humble ſoule to Gng, 
Toy Clarins i lorieusheau'nly King, 


All abandon earths cenieddrre, 
Thinke nor 0a ſo nieanean in{tance: 
Makethine honours ArchiceQure, 
Bur on G#aces ploribus @bQance 1 0 
There,in comforts confirmation, nd 
Buldthy heauſenly habaation, s. 


Study not Aſtronomy, 

Leaſt to darkenefſe rurne thy light : 

Bur thas igh Diviniie, 

Where the day hath never night : 
There finde our that worke of worth, 

That 19ay bring thy wonder forth. 
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TherauthtSoule.: 
In the teares of true contrition,”” 
Think on Mercics blefſednes : 
Andincare ofToues condition, 
innotes of Graces L 
Make the (tate of all thy ſtory. 


Il Chriftians al honore d; Chrits. 


Efore there was a light, there was alight, 
Which ſaw the world,the world could never (ee : 
From which the world recciues his brighteſt ſight; 
Yet cannot ſce,what brigheneſſe there may be. 


From this faire light, there came aliuing loue; 
A loue, which giues the living all Th ſeeing » 
Andin the life of allthar ſceing © 
The onely eſſence of their onely being. 


From this bright loue, therecame a living word: 
A word that doeth in wiſedome fignifie, 

What heaven 2nd earth in wonder can afford, 
Is, but in life this loue to dignifie, 


Hd 


The rauiſht Soule. | 


For in this Word was that Almightie power, | 
Which was before that power wascuer na 
before the firtt beginning houre, 
m__ aming cach ſubltant: that was cuer RY 


And in that word,that onely wiſcdome dwellerh, | 
That onely knowes, what — iheknorms' 

And in that knowleffge,knowle 
Becauſe t know _—_ knowledge is alex OWNe, 


Thus oor word of 1 JR POE wonderment - 
uc fome notice of hispowerfull nature) 
In w Ge , made his will an 1aftrumenc, 
To ſhew humſelfe ,vnto his ſilly creature. 


This holy eſſence of the Deitie, 
In Vugins wombe cidtake the vaile of fleſh : 
Bringing the dewe of blefſedcharine, 
WW withzing ſpunts ſweetly to refreſh. 


_—_— _ _ - - —_ 


This higheſt height of heauenly Maieſtie, 

This word of wifedarues, gracious, glorious loue, 
Inueſted in all yertues vnitze, 

That perfect God,and perfect man approue, 
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The aviſki Soule. , 


Fromthe ſweet boſome of his Fathers breſt, | 
Erernall Babe, of all eternall blifle; 

Aft bleſſed babe, that madethe mother bleft, 
By that ſweetbleſſed holy loue ofhis, 


ew From the high Throne ofheau'nly glones ſeate, 
| Vnto this world,this worthlefſe world deſcended, 
With their croſle ſpiries kindely to intreat 

For their owne good, that highly him offended. . 


| | This bleſſed Infant of Erernitie, 

FT a} And onely glorious Effence of the lame, 
| By the ran Boe of his all-ſeeing cye, | 
| Bcholding all things, all,fo out © , 


Vnto his ſeruants,to make knowne his loue, 

And toredeeme what lacke of loue had loft, 
In tender age,andelder yeeres did prooue 

How patience care might be in paſſions crolt. 


When fuſt ſweer Infant in the mothers armes, 
Fed with the milke of pure Virginitie, 
How did he ſcape the Tyrant Herods harmes? 
| Thax little knew of tus Diuguye, 
Bur 
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* TherauwſhtSoule. 
Bur Oh, when firft his preſence ſweet 
RR hepheerco inthe field” h 


With how much ioy, were all their ſpirits chear'd, 
Whoſe humble eyes his heauenly tace beheld. 


While inthe heauens the Angels for ioy, 
That CID: 

By him,who ſhould both death and hell deſtroy 
Andbethe Sauiour ofhis Choſen ſwunme. 


The Virgin mother ioyedin her childe; 

And in her ioy did call her ſonne her Saujour : 
Whoſe gracious {pu it in her countenance nulde, 
Did (hewthe Ting ofher meeke behauious. 


Oh bleſſed Sonne, the Fathers beſt belou'd, 
In whomhe all and onely did deliphe : 

How wayes his workes in proou'd : 
He held the ſcepter of his Fathers right. 


In ſimpleneſſe,all harmeleſle as the Dove : | 

In learning, purting all the Dotours downe 1. 
In power,the hand of hi heau'ns behoue: 

face, the king in glories crowne, | 


truth , the 
In loue, direRor of lifes ordinance: 
In life, the hande ofthe crernall Dialt 


ear em uy > :, 
In bounric, the beftower of all bliſſe : 
In mercie, faithes ercrnall bleſied food : 
In grace, the guide,that cannot leade aiſle , 


In wiſedome, founder ofall wit and fenſe + 
In will, the worker of all wonders worth : 
In effence, all the Surume of excellence : 


In all, that good, thar bringes all glorie forth. 


This eſſence all incomprehenſible, 
Yer, nr anonne ; 
That glorie mighe not be oftenſible | 
That ina ſhadowe onely ſhould be ſhowne , 


Firſt, in the time of feeble Infancie , 
When natures weaknefle fled a feared force : 

Then, the yeeres of Reaſons conſtancic } 
When gratious mercie gloricdinRemasſe, 
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Therauiſhe "4 


Came tothe worlde, tocallthe worlde to come , 
Vntohis Call, that had the heauens at Call ; | 
Healing che ficke,the blinde,lame,deafe,and dumme, 
And rail'd them vp,that readie were to fall. | | 


Contented with the badge of | 
Whomight commannd — -»— PAINE" | 
Lodgdin om — 
Who in e, both heauen andearth did full, 


Threarned with death , who was the life of life: 
to be flaine, nar ye Wane. wr ru 
"The dof peace, yet w world at 
Atl iufied death, yer gaue the living breath, | 


Seeke heauen and earth, and finde our ſuch another . 
So might command,and ſo would be commanded: 

Who was our King, yet would become our brother: 
Might ſtrike all » &. nrarmun woald be demanded, 


VVouldleaue ſuch pleaſure, andendure ſuch paine, 
And, for their hues, that crucified his loue : 
VVithlofſe of life,to make their liuing — 
That prooucdTurkiestorheir Turthe 


— 


ſpare one fauours breath? 


> but lefthimar his death : 
whoſe faich on him relied ? 
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VVho loued him 
Yer, who for hina would 


VVhoeuer crau'd his help? and was denied: 
VVho cuer fail d, 


Oh Lord, what madneſſ& could be more inmen ? 


in darkeneſle, hauing light cuen then, 


g 


Then when they knew the traeth,romake a doube; 
To blinde themfelues,to pur the cindle our. 


" Andlon 


_ —_— — — — —— 


| Andbleſled women that his dearh bewaled, 
Gr 


found comforts high perfeRion: | 
prevailed, 


h with lone 


deepe 
100s teares | 
As firſt to themreucal'd his refiirreion 


While hearts 
The mother 


When 


wept, to fee her ſounedo vid: 


wept,to ſee her kin abuſed : 


All for his death fell to # deadly crying. 


to {ce her Szutour 


The finn 


The coulm 


their ke of : 
troubled ſpiritsroſe, 


day 
againſt 
SS 


did looſe his [i 


the 
riſe 


bs 
The Temple rene,the 


cell 
And ſtones 
And from the 


The Sunne 


Here then behold che nmieſtie of blifle,, N | 
That pray'd for thera, that prei'd vponhimdo :1-. : 

Content withallmightcome to him amifle, - - 
So his with him tugheto thei comfort goe.” 


Hzs life, the Lantherav'ofeccrnall light: + 1/66 2 1 
His Soecterndll reſt; 1, - | 
gent » rhe moſt bleſſed hgh lr: »r | 
1s loue,the life obthe exernall bleft. 


His miracles,the witneſſc ofthis power : 
His Sacraments, cemembrance ofhisjoue: 
His reſurre&on, his 


And his Alc-nfincyhatjebs ids abite, 


His trauaile, all, wo 

His prayer, for our | 
His worke,ro joythe Tiritsafthe beſt 44 rs 4 
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Grace with dif; | 1" a nr tf 


Wiſcdome with folly, Truth with aſhoods blindaes, | 


Honour with ſhame, andright with miury: | 


Since all che conraries of te contene, 


That wit ————— recenuCy 
His heauenly __ 


All for our ball meckely ddreceiue. 


And by his worde, the] ofhis will, wr roll 


Sent by the Preachers of tus prooued truthe, 
Doth call our ſoules, from all accuried ill, +: 
Vnto the good of gracious mercies ruth. . wn! 


And bids our faith, to feare no hare of finne 5 


And leaues vs Jeſſors incherales of grace”: | 


V'Vhere true doch reruffion winne, nll te ml 


And bumble faith doch finde in heauen a place, ' * 


Andlers vs ſce each day; and. enenic night, 
A kinde of both of heawen and hell > 

And how that finnes doe alwaies fly che light, - 
VVhile bleſſed graces doe in brightnes dwell 


And howe the vertuvics in the heavens 
And how the vicious-in their horrors hated] ; | 

And howe the Juſt ſhall have their wrongsredreſſed, 
And how the proude ſhall haue their pride abaced, - / 


How Charitic ſhallbe in heaven rewarded : vn 
How patience care ſhall richly be comrenced vs 
How Brnbrie (hall be veterly diſcarded, ox eV A 


And Tyrannie ſhalt be in hell roomenie,;/ > 11-11 
\ C 4 
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How humble faith rr enear 
And pr OP blefſedly embraced: 

And fai ſpirits remooued, 
And graceleſle 5 "5 rien 47a 


_ When life ſhall be x to thecleQed 
And louc ſhall rake the of the beloued : 
And hell recejue the ſoutes ofthe reiected, 


To endlefle paines of gracelefſe will reproued: 


VVhen this (1 fay) and allthat can be fayd, 

That may rewge the yertuous intheic death ; 
And iuſtly make the reprobate atraide, 

VVith looking downe into their hell beneath. 


Our Losd hath leftvs in thoſe lines ofleue, 

[hat heau' aly wiſecomm wrote for our inſtrection 
Yet we, all carele(ſe of our foules beboue, 

vVill headlong runne ypon'our owne deftruction, 


VVhat ſhall I ſay ? but, lerthe Aubeiſt fre 
VVithin ghe coles of his owne conſaence fire 1 


Torments too true,too late will make him trie , 
He cannot (cape the furie of Gorks ire, 
_ , 


P —- 
Ld oe 
\ STR '4 


o 


0.2 SLES 
x 3x OTST of \ Jn 
wel as » af , ) - ?, 4 
RIO k TY ed "TH 
Therauiſht Soule. 


And letthe faithfull in their feare!efſe hone, 
Aſſure their ſpirits of cſpeciall Grace : 
The breadth ot heauen doethbeavre (o large a ſcope, 
That noneſo poore but there ſhall haue a place. 


Andlet the prince not glory in his crowne, 
Bur lay it at the feet of mercies loue : 

And let the haughte pull thoſe humours downe, 
That onely worke for wicked hels behoue, 


= the faire leaue painting ot their faces, 

And onely ſeeke the beautte of the minde : 

tor God alon- doeth loue the inward graces, 
And not the ſhadowes, that the eye doe bligde. 


Andler the rich not let his riches ruſt, 
Bur ſceke the wealth, but of the ſpirits worth. 
For Cod doth know,your treature 15 but duft, 
And ye but ſtewards for to let it forth, 


And let the -xiſe, ſowell employ their wits, 
They may attaine the know to doe well: 
And ſhun the follies ofthoſe madding fs, 
That leauing heauen doe run the way to hell. 
D 
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The ravuiſht Soule. 


Oh, lerthat Queene be _ Llike, 

With praces Scepter , h Sword of peace : 
And, by her faith, in mercics _—_ doth ſceke 

A rofl Kingdome, that ſhall neuerceaſe, + 


And, ler thar Ladtethinke her ſelfe a Queene, 
That hath poſſeſſion of her ſpirite ſo; 

Thatſhe could leaue all comforts ſhe hath ſeene L 
And her owne ſelfe vnto her God to goe . 


And let that Souldier moii that valour loue , 
Where God aſliftes the faithfull in their fight: 
While lacke of faith in Coward feare doth 
Each ſhadowe doth the faitbleſle foule affright . 


And, let the Lawyer looke on ſtice lines , 

And knowe that God will right the poore mans wrong} 
And that ſuch Lawycrs,as are wue Diuines, 

Doe loue the Muſes lingof mercies onge. 


And, let the Marchaac loue that traffique beſt , 
Where > Ts 
VVhile greedie mindes, golden 
Shall never ſee their Sauiour inthe face . 


And, 
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Therauiſht Soule. | 


And, let the Scholler that doth ſtudie moſt , : G 
Finde our the truth of fes eternall treaſure ; | 
And, cthinke all labour in his ſtudie loſt, 
VVhere God his grace giues not the ſpirit pleaſure, 


And, let the louer leaue his wanton looke , 
V'Vith ſuch illufions as enchaunt the minde : 

And,onely loue the beautie of that Booke , 
VVhere God alone is inhis loue rofinde . 


Abhorre the Duuell, and he will depart. 
Grace i5 asneere as ſinne, if you will crane it; 


So faith doc begge it withrepentant heart : 
For feare, nor pride are cuer like to bauc it . 


Crie ynto Chriſt, whome you haue crucified : 
Inteares of love , reueale your hate of finne : 
So, in your greefe,, when grace 1s glotified, 
Bc fuge, in mercie doth your blitſe beginne , 


Belecue his worde, ſeckeroobey his will, | 
And know the worke is his, and none of yours: | 
Suiuc rodoe well, and fiye the way toill: | 
And be ſubmaiſweto fupernall powers , | f 

F Wy 


ee es rn ons. 


” —_—_ —— 


—————_ y_—__——_—— 
OO OI. - 


- _ 


— 


The ramſhe Soulc. 


Be patient in the croſle of any care; 


R tin remembrance of amuſſc : 
Cenffiarin faith loue God without compare; 
And giuc all glory to that name of his. 


Hate him that {peakes againſt hus Maieſtie, 

Love him in ſoule,that will forlake dim never : 
And know, the ſcorners of the 

Shall all be dann'd, and frie in bell for cuer. 


Goe to your cloſet louely there alone, 

Bleede forth in teares,the tructh of your belicfe? 
And you ſhall ſce, your ſwallett ſpiries groane 

\Vill finde a grace toeale m7 9 


For he that knowes the ſecrets of your thou 


And knowes the naruges gon finnes ſcale, 
Will neyer fee your ſparit over 


 Butin the inftanr gue cpatererts. 


You ſhal be the deare ogniions, 

And like a father be will looke vpon you: 
And in his mercy ſo much comfort prove; 
 Thatyouſhall ncuer more be woe-begon you. 


SY fend Ve! F BODEpE 
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Tacitus 
our ſoule in heauen ſhall halfe already be, 
The Angels re RY tofinge 


Your ſpirits cyc ſhall, jn ſorne graces , ſeo Wa” ; 
Some ſhadowing glory of your heaenly king 907 


Andyou all rauiſhe with hexzentyi _—. 
Will ſo is gracinmghorow Nameadore 1 | 
That being healed of your ſoules annoy, 


This hatefull ord iſhall be 47: > 


And you,of men, that haue bene =_ 
For many worthes, well worth y_ 
Shall then of Angels be as much defic'd 


For heauenly grounds of graces —_— 


m 99 himfelfe,ſo neerc himſelfe will 
accs ſcate heme ood 


Tha ths regard will neuer Heuer more 
Nor fnne,nor dexth 
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Bur where the Saints and X43 re 
The heau'nly trueth ofhi : 
Your rauiſhe ſoule,in fuch divine 
Shall cyermore be ſwnging ofhis Gly 
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The rauſht Soule. 
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letmy poore 
begpe that blefled 
heart, may happy ſay, Amen. 


To the aſſured hope of which hi 
In humble , 
goodfaueur, 
my poore 


Where 


In 
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Gloria in excelſ1s 
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T he bleſſed Weeper. 


JVE- Y thoughts amaz'd, I knowe nor ow, of late, 
Nt \ > / [| Halfe ina lumber, and more halte a ſleepe , 
| | My troubled ſenſes, at a {trange debate, 
MU) by VVhar kind of careſhould molt my ſpirit keepe, 
Me thought, I fawe a filly woman weepe , 
And with her weeping, us it ſeem'd, ſoplea('d, 
As it herheart hen hertcares beene caſ'd, 


The place,neere which ſhe fate, was like a grave, 
But all yacouer'd, and the bodice gone': 
VVhere, in her care, ſhe nothinge ſeem'dto crane, 
Bur, that ſtolne bodice how to looke vpon's 
VVhen,weeping fo, appear,d toheranon 
Two bleſled Angels, and one Lord of blifſe, ; 
VVhocameto comfort this poore wretch of his, 
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OO ThebleſedWeyer. 


But exe they came, how ſhe in bitter tcares 
Bewail'd the loſſe,or lacke ofher decre loue : 
Astoher words my viſion witneſle beares, 

An my remembrance,may fortruth approouc, 

The or dr x diſcourlſe,her patſions ſeem'd ro moae; 

_ In hearts deepe griefe,& ſoules high zoy concciucd, 
| 1h Was as I mritgg\yer? not my thoughts decemed . 


__ 


It eyer lorrow ina linwers han | 
Liud', to dſtll choſe s of birrex tearcs; ' 
That to the warld in paſſhons can i 
n Parr of that paine,the troubled ſpirit beares; 
| Sinoethring the woes, wherein all pleaſure weares, 
| Oh let her ſhewe the deepelt of herſkill, 

In tawing out the eſſence of mine 111 


Fd 


The loſk of heaktrrhcheart may ſomewhat craze, 

The loſe of wealth daſtermper may the mine ; 

The loſle of honow 45 a tearctull Maze; 

The lofle of freends, a care of grecuous kinde : 

Bur, all theſe woes, 'vppa nc heart towinde , 

Were much to thinke: but ruch more to belecue , 

How it could liue, whom fare more Croſſes greeue, 
Bur 


The KP W Ge 
Bur, from the bagge of naked pouerrie , 
x...” then all the world can give: 
And fromthe care of all calamitie , 
In all the comfort of content to liue, 
Where ſertled ioy all greefe away doth drive, 


And ſodenly, growe ſicke,and poore againg,, 
Who can Ll eres the plague ofſucha paine ? 


I wretched, I, the out-calt of all grace, 
And baniſhe for my ſune, from In bliſſe ; 

I, that to Hell, did headlong runne my race, 

Not caring how my loule was led amiſle , 

While I was coloned, by the Serpents hiſle; 
I Caitiffe wretch, of all the worldthe wortt, 
By ſinnes iult doome to cudleſſe lotrow curlt 


J, wretched foule, w home finne had bared fo, 
As lett me naked of all Natures grace : 
I finke of finne, and alſo full of woe, 
As knew not how i in heauen to haue a place; 
And in the depth of all this deſperate caſe, 
Tobe relieu'd, and clowt'd, a _ _ 
And on the ſodaine, _ _— 
To 
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7 he bleſſed Weeper. 


Toloſe the Veſture of that verrues grace, 
Thatcloth'd my naked foule, aſham'd-of ſinne ; 
Foloſe the beaurie, of that bleſſed face , 
Where mercies loue did comforts life beginne: 
To loſe the ioyes, that heauens were glad ro winne; 
To loſe the life of ſuch a louely Freend, 
Oh let me weepe, and ncuer make an end . 


The child, that hath his Father deerely loving, 
Who ſees his faults, and greatly doth abhorre them, 
Yet ſofrom wrath, will haue his thoughts remoouing, 
As he will ncither checke, nor chide hun for them ; 
Bur puts them backe, while pitie ſtandes before them: 
And doth not onely all his faults forgiue , 
But makes him kindely in his grace toliue 


That happiec Child,thar in his heart hath felt 

The bleſſed life of ſuch a Fathers louc, 

Thinke how his heart inuſt needes in ſorrow mele, 
That mult the loſſe of ſuch a Father prooue, 

And curſc the death doth ſuch a life remooue : 


” And, asaCreature, inall comforts freendlefle, 


Bleede out his tune, in tearcs of ſorrow endleſſe . 
That 
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The bleſſed ” ceper. 


That wicked Child oftroo much ill am I, 
That had a Father held me all too deere: 
Who from my ſinnes, did turne his angrie eye, 
And on my ſorrow ſhew'd x ſmyling c , 
Andto his grace didtake my ſoule ſo neere, 
As when aſham'd to come his face before, 


He fayd bur this, Take heede thou finne no more . 


My finnes forgiuen, what foule receiu'd, 
ras > ns 
Nor can that ſorrow ever be conceiu'd, 
To ſee that Father from that Child 
Bur in that ſoule, that in the bitecr ſmart 

Of the true feeling of that Fathers loue, 


Had rather death, then his departure prooue. 


Which his kinde Maiſterto his truft commirt«  : 
And his neat houſe to Theeues and Varlers lends , 
And cares for nought, but what his humour fitrech, 
That gracious Lord, that all ſuch faults remirneth, 
Andin his goodueſſe doh fodeer ly loue him, 
That from mourn, 


7 he bed Weeper.. 


$o il! a Seruant, that doth finde the louc 
Offuch a Lord, as neucr hike was found 1 
* And inthe midtt of all his ioy muſt prooue 
The death, to ſce his comfort all 4 d, 
Sc beaten, ſorrow 1 ( ing; 
CE Innry 


That wicked Seruant, wretched wretch am T ; 
Thatlouing Maiſter, was my living Lord: 
Whoſe gratious piftes, abul'd vngratiouſly , 
V'Vholc houſe, my ſoule, fowle laide aboard, 
HIdfull of finnes, of aces all d: 

Yer for all this, andall that I eould doe, 

My Lordfurgaue me, and didloue me t tO » 


He cleanſ'd my ſoule,from all ——_y finne : 
And with my teares, did waſh it cleanc ane, 


Draue out the Feends, and kindly entre 
With grace toheale, that ſorrow mice falne; 
And in his love, did ſomy teAres retaine , 


That cuerie AB epen kb folks, * 
To or bog 


Vmo my foule 
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The bleſſed V Veeper. 
Now, ſuch a Maiſter, as was never ſuch; | 
$o geod, vnto 3 Seruant, none ſoull : 
So much abuſ'd, abuſes, oh too much; | 
Acuri:d crue, to worke their helliſh will, | 
Like rauening VVoolues, aſilly Lambero kill, 


Foule darkenefle fo, to gouerne ouer light, 
V'Vho wouldnot weepe to death at wh a ſight? 


A forrie Siſterthat hath ſuch a brother , 
As for her loue would vemerloſle of life, v9 | 
; And her vnkindneſle 1o1n kindnefle {mather, 
As ewix: their loues, ſhould kill all cauſe of rife; 
Though her ill courſe were his hearts cutting knife: 

To lec that brother loſe his ling breath, 

How canthat Siſter chooſe but weepe to death? 


Thag Siſter I, that brother was my Lord, 
VVhoin his louclaide downe his life for me. 
VVhoſe death, oh Ciofle of croſſes rorecord, 
Ah wretch that cuer I was borne to ſee : 


] m—_ by his death, ny life muſt onely be, | 
Toloſe a Father,Maiſter, Brother ſuch, - 


Chuld, Seruant, Siſter, how can 1 weepetoo much? 
& 3 Shame ' 
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effed Weeper. 

Shame bad me to ſee how ſinne 
—— =: 
And weepe to feele how I was in 
bates, 
And ro loathſome blocs 

That fildme fonide greeſe of al diſgrace, 

I durſtnor ſee my Sawour in the face , 


Art whoſe ſweerte feere I kneeling wept with feare, 

I had offenqed to preſume ſo neere, 

Bur, finne ſo fled away at cueric teare, 

That grace beganne my heauic heart to cheere : 

When my deere Lord ſayd not, V Vhat doſt thou here? 
Or get thee hence: or like a dogge out ſpurne mee: 


Aadgearae grand — = 19: wonage Dhary 
Which made me know, he had my ſoule in keepi 
ſinne too long, too far from me remou'd hum. 
For ſinne once fled, how deare in foule Tlou'd him, 
His words can witnefle, that my ſoule did tuch, 
Much is forgiuen her, forſhe much. 
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The beſſed VV, eeper. 


He loued much that me ſo much 
—_ my forgiuer how much | loue? 
finne s,and from the Feend did ſaue 
My nounddlole thereoldnocombort from, 
A ent did my 


But, when [felt my paihe 
In mercies grace , y pacofneoncepl 


Bur, oh my ſoule, vn ofthis Fiveere, 
Could not enioy theſe i teares.too long : 
For {inne and forrow did ſo ſoundly meete, 
As made my heart to fing another ſonge, _ 
V'Vhen I beheld, the too apparant wronge, 
My Lord, my Loue, my life, my King and God, 
For my poore ſoule, and for iny fumes abode . 


To ſee the Lambe, that bleated but our bliſſe, 
Brought all by Woolues,ynto a bleeding e nd: 
To ſee that cruell ſhameſull death ofhis, 
V'Vno did his courſe but for our comfort bend, 
And held our foe, that was our deereſt Freend : 


VVho didſuch pood,and torecciue fuchill, 


VVeepe heartto death, and dicin ill. 
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The Heſed1 4 TW ceper. 


mmm. me 


Could yee behold lo werkes beſcye your 
VVhae choiſe of good his chackis didbring Y 


And from en caldGah rms fort inge , 
+ As with the Lordof peace, to tire fuch ſtrife, 
Toſceke his death, who onely gaue you life ? 


Slaues, Dogg*s, and Diuels, worſe if I could call yee , 
That ſo haue ſhowne the malice of yourminde 5, 
I cannot wiſh more ill then ſhall befall yee , 
Thnweiheimpmef fachnccured inndes 
As ougly Sathan with illuſions blindes : 
] weepe not for your ſorrow; bun to ſee, 
Thar all yee didnot die, to ſethim tree . 


Andbetter hadir beene for yee to dic, | 

Then hav eencomnetsbnge hun his eat 
- 4 og deeds to die eternally, 

Or? death within the Hell beneath, 

Where neucr aycrſhal breath you wholeſome breaths 

Bur by your choſe of torments make you know, 

VVhat yec haue done to breede my weeping (o. 


Thebleſed Weeper, " 
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The mean you ike otro 
His glorious grace , whoſe grace deginne, 
By Gre defies alt anne 
Andby ſuch grace did winne my foule ſo to him, 
My death were {\veete if it might ſeruice doe him. 


Obcheemy rexres, keptenamber wich rap fanen 

er a So dies 

In faithfull asf yank = a 

And comforts blifſe,fomuch pmsre ater wars þ 
That hope ſhold ſhew,that hatfe a heaven doth wing 
Berter co weepe in grace, then laugh in ſinne , 


Bur, what ſpeake I of either finne or grace ? 

My ſinnes too greeuous, and my gace is gone : 

My life !s dead, he earths al too baſe, 

For my loues Lord, ro deigne to looke ypon,, 

Where lives not one CTCAture, NO NOT ONE, 
And what ſhould I bur weepe ts live to ſee, 


I cannot ſee where my ſweete Lord may be. 
F 
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T be bleſſed V Fee eeper, 


But ſince mine cyecs haue liued to behold 
The heauenly (i cence of my life andloue , 
Wherein my Yach doth gratiouſly vnfould 
The onely bleſſing —_— houe, 
All in the glorie "Sr the auens aboue, 
Why ſhould liue andlooke v the light? 
Now I haue loſt the ioy of firch a fight . 


by per ogy darkeneſle will not hold, 


—_— wi and Synne a will ſhine . 
Albough my heatin comfort be acl, 
cell gae, that theſe teares of mine 
Sal be rid rp by hickand doin: 
Whoſo will cure me of my finfull fore, 
That I ſhall oy in grace, and weepe no more « 


Burhe is gone, my {; ſweets, 
And Iamleft, a ws rory ach heere : 

Oh that my tcares could with my comfort meete, 
AndImi = my ſaving ſoncere, 


As with his ſight my heauic heart cherree 
Then ſhould Tloye mine eyes for ſuch a ſeeing : 
——— 21:68; 4:20am, 
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Thebleſſed Weeper, 


Ler me then ſeeke, where I may hope toſce 


The onely ſubſtance of my ioying hight: 

And ncuer re(t nor eucr weane 

Vncill I come vnto that ſtarre of light, 

Which may direct my heart and ſpirit right, 
Vnto that place, where gracious loue will ſhow 
My ſoule his preſence, that it loucth ſo, 


Toclime toheauenitis too high a places 
Sinne weighes me downe to foue, to ſeeke himwberes: 
For hell, it 1s ynworthy of ſuch grace : 
And forthe world, my forrow witnefle beare, 
It is not worthy oftus name to heare. 
Then tince, nor heere, nor there; without albdoubr, 
\Wiuhin the graue I mutt goe jeeke him ous. ! 


Oh ground , more gracious then the world befxles, 

Which do'ſt encloſc thatall the world commaundes: 

And blefſedcanth, thaz'in thy Centes hides | 

His Corpſe, for w hommy fouke demnaunds2 © | 

Tell me, ohheavens, into what haly hansies,, -. 10 
He is conucy'd,andwhete he now may be, . ++ +4 


VVhome, Ms 1 tcares deevroſee dc 7 
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Thc ” _ eeper. 


did appeare, 
Ldagnyty Aa rem" defwous for to know 
The monefull cauſe of this her mourning cheere, 
Wherefore ſhe wept, and what ſhe forſo; 
Briefely ſhe thus her greefe beganne to 
(Wringing her hands, with many a bitter teare) 
Hier Lord wasflolne, and laid ſhe knew not where. 


O bleſſed Angels, bleſſed s 


Tellme where is my -—- - WAN 


Your Lord and mine, oh tell me where is he , 
May cheere the heart that ſorrow doth benumme: 
Starue not imy tcares, youchiafe my ſoule one crurare 
Ofcormforts care, to let me truely know, 
V'Vhere is my Laed, chat I lament for lo, 


Bur doe yee aſke me whome I ſecke for ſo? 

O: why I weepe? Beeauſe Icannox finde him. 

O heauenly creature helpe my ſoule to knowe 

Bur where he ; I may come behinde him, 

That he may , but how my loue doch mind him: 
If dead, I may vnto his tombe reflore him , 
Andifaline / » Tmaay on knees adore hun, 

Oh 
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The bleſſed Weeper. 


Oh happic Gardiner of this ground, 
Bleſt art thou borne, Tamer (4) to ſee 
That bleſſed bodie where it may be found, 


But doe you aſke me why ſomuch ? 

nag hep nrer 

And weepe, becauſe I inde not 

none. 
isis the cauſe of my hearts heaui 

og. Io | 
| Dead, or aliue,where I may finde him out. 


She, as before vnto the s 


Began in teares to make herpitious mone; 
Her Lord was toln, & borne ſhe knew not whither, 


But if he knew, he would direRher thither . 
F 3 


LRN LORE) C,2XA | 
< { 4 YA 4 ( | FA } 
RA ART ANT 


7 


T be bleſedWeiger: 


But, while the Lord of all her life and loue, 

Beheldher teares, the witnes ofher truth, 

To make her faithin heanenly fatour procue | 

The fweete reward of mercies ſacred ruth , 

Andk what life offich aloue enſuerh , | 
Seabe bur otie word but that word was fo fweete, 
As would haye made.herſoule to kille his feere, 


Marie, he, Oh Miſter, blefldd veice, -' 
Cetera toad 

Rocks —= in ratifht ioy reioyee, - 

Tothinke toliuc = Areemyreriemry 

Oh ler my ſinncs beinfify teaves fo drowwnd, 


That in my ioyes,iyfoule be ever weeping, 06 
To hauert hci hironte Seer x1. BAN q 


I will not preſſe onefoote the line - 
OII—m_—_ ge —_— *n 
Of that ſiveere heauenly TH 6 
Oh Le ae pct 
VVherein ences bane foci naoramiarr cooks, 
That, letthe world rorment me nere-fo fore, 
Let me ſce thee, and I deſwe no- more, . 


Oh 
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The eſe 2 "IX 


Oh, ſight more pretious 6 
ore doth comfort yur 
Doe find an caſe, andend of cuerie ſmart, 
VVhen cie and heart, and ſoule and everie part 
Conclude in ioy, that comfort did 
Berterto weepe in grace, then laugh in finne 


And with that word, ſhe vaniſhe ſo away, 
——_— - 
Bue vet me her weepi 1dto lay, 
The Spins ef Meare M 
VVhole bodie now, not to be ſeene, 
Yet by her ſpeech, it ſeemedit was ſhe, 
That widhe Ml women might fack VVeopers be. 
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